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entrance of the park and told him so. The
old man burst out weeping. " Ten years/'
he said, " I have been selling New Testaments
here at the park gates, and you are the first
who has ever come to tell me you were
helped."

But when his father found that his son had
accepted the foreign religion, all the scornful
pride of his ancient traditions and his ancient
prejudices rose hot within him. When the
boy came next into his room he found on his
table the naked hara-kiri sword. He did not
need to be told what it meant. As one of
the Samurai he knew. He was regarded to
have besmirched the honor of the family, and
he should kill himself by his own hand. He
took up the sword and prepared very coolly
to carry out his father's purpose.

When he was ready he knelt down first to
pray. Then of a sudden it seemed as though
a message came to him, clear and vivid as a
living voice. "Your earthly father has cast
you off. Commit yourself to your heavenly
Father." He rose from his knees. He put
the sword back into its sheath.

Not long afterward he left home an exile.
He came to America seeking a Christian land
and Christian guidance. All his life he had
been accustomed to luxuries. He was penni-
less now, an alien in a new land, faced withad been trained to despise. Hewhom he foundhat it has been my that I be his
